


et 
ya 
ny 
ahi 
’ 
Wi 
had 
His 
» } 
a 
} 
stil] 
posit 
repl 
} 
an 1 


. kh 
th 

Is 
din 





ma 


Jo. 2 ° 














~ dice aS Ee 28s OEE ET > ee ceNETERE Oreo: 
, rep , > Pay Yor ’ . ” 
7 7 t TH FIRST, OUR EFFORTS TO BEFRIEND ——iilsS P iS LOST, 1iQ STATS TILL Ail OM 
—_ eee - ae F 











WEDNESDAY, Dr 





CEMBER 7, 














oe —_ RS ena an ene nan a ~ - Ss a een) ae Sa 
rie Vizwace Curate ; or, As You Like Ir. | Prosperity’s golden sun sbecs forth its cheer- | lished phrase and manner, dest thou not 
A TALE—BY MR. BACON. ing rays,enervates the chilling blasts of bleak | hide——Ha! my fears are true! The blush 
— tuded from Pare 94 adversity, and decks the evening of his days | of guilt has crimsoned oe thy face ; aia 
FIVERY occurrence that had happened | in smiles of j vy.” . that contused air, that sudden start, prociaim 
ly since Lord Belfont’s arrival in the vil- “ And oft the ministers of fate reverse th = 
.. he had transmitted to his friend Bre- | pleasing scene !” said Trueman, who had «Tell nc,” said Trueman, recove 
aee, he ha 
mere ; and, on confirmation of the oppres- | entered the cottage unobserved while Mr. imself, “the grounds on which you have 
‘on which his steward had exercised upon | Benley was speaking. raised this unkind suspicion of my honor 
his tenants, enclosed the discharge of that “You come very opportunely, my deat “ This will inform you, sir,” replied Miss 
nfeeling wretch, with an order to friend,” said Mr. Benley, * to share the plea- | Benley, drawing from her bosom a paper— 


deliver 
his accounts to Mr. Benley, whom he 
pointed his suecessor. A Seiter : 
» this gentleman his appointment, als 
companied the packet ; which Bremere 
lv forwarded from London, in the manner 
his friend had directed. 
By this time Bremere, on the permission 
of Belfont, who now intended 


horacter, had 





? 
to assume His 


refuted the 


real name and ch 

opinion * hich had been entertained of the de- 
rancement of his lordship’s finances. ‘The 
whole was «le ~*jaré ra io! >a fei 4 wid ro ohne 


was more afiected at this unexpected aisco- 
very than Lady Cavoline Di the for- 
mer obiect of Beifont’s regard. 


« } ! 
sandiord, on re 


The sensations of ACNE 
his Lordship’s letter, were such as are tami- 
liar only to the @uilty mind. In addition to 


his inhuman treatment of the worthy curate, 
nd libidinous designs on the honor of his 
child, he had been guilty of the most bare- 
laced acts of fraud on his employer; and, 
f cious that he had d the property of 
nother man, mM ¢ nding his own ambiti- 
Ous proyects OF HT ess, the conflict became 
too painful for him te bear. ‘The perturba- 
1 of his mind brought on a violent fever, 
which, as. he refused ry medical assisian 
soon teri ted i 1S museravie ¢ RIStEN is 

cl ( were the feelings of Mr. 
Benlev « ' lof this cpistle. That 
which the ambitious Sandford lost by his 


Ae PESUECES) had acquired. 


Phe salary annexed to the office of stew 


- i . 
amownted to ti hi ed pounds ayea 
© “ ’ > « i / 
a lis h Mr. Benley as littic ex- 


pected cose from prison——* ! tow 


Varies exclaimed he, “is the lie o1 
m : £115 ntorh of infancy rises inimersed 


In couds, Lt Ww tempest carrics 
Anon, the friendly breeze 


disperses the threatening storm : 


wei 
sours 
rem ea: + 
i 11M 10S aSspeci. 


fortune 








which our new-acquired fortune ives. 
id after having informed Truemen of the 
co 


ter—which 


tents of himself had 
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vritten—said, he had discoverd the bounte- 
; , YE ee = 
ous hand t grave him libecrtv. * 1 have 
compared,” said he, * this Ictter of my Lord 


Belfont, with the ene I received when under 


“ : P 
confine me . d I find the characters of 
x oe +} o ‘ ; 4 bl = r ww 
eacn Cxactly corresponainee £O 105 Lorc- 
- ' ig : oe Ca 
ship, thercfore, 1 attribute the benevolent 
ch) 4 
a lt oemorrow, ” et tinued Mr. Renley, 
ee . ' 1 ee eae 
“ we purpose iceving t humbled welling, 


land ence more take possession fF our for- 


eeeeeeEeEeEeEeEeEeEeE—e————EE 


x, my dear 


where I hoj ' 
‘njoy the pleasure of your 

> 
Said 


wiil study to dese 


infinite honor, sir, 


and l 


rve 


cit ’ . > ] Ron! 9 c- ¢ 
,; your favor. But where is Miss Benley, su 
i came purposciy to enquire How sve hinds 
i ft « 
h if, aftes ‘last night’s merriment. 
: 7? ] lh , +n | oe 
“7 believe you will ind her in the gar- 
.* } 17 ! ! i ian 
den,” re] 1 Mr. Denley. “ She and het 
m will keep you company ior an how 
or two le i pay a visit to my friends in 
tae y 
i os) ulked to the bottom of the 
card 1d iguyid 3.30 iV Cnariotte seated 
n a bower of osiers, \ 1 she herself had 
, y 1 ; 1 . ~ 
Coe Mu i ‘ iy Vi ili 
ss ! \ fell i nn 
} ) Ss ! i] > appro 1 
: | 
Sead ji weepin i 1 ; i 5 tod rom 
rseat; hurrie ! ‘into her pocket ; 
tte Wit WHaNCSS Puer aif, GAArlea aa ane 
’ - 1 at 
Ga at the astonisnca youre 
rt } ¢ 27 12's : 
‘e VWihiv, mv iovery Gua ) , Sdaitli DC, A- 
iarmed at her stranw@eness, * wiv do you thus 
} : , 
aneriy tix on me those streamimg eycs 





“ Answer me faithfully,” said she ; “ art 
thou what thou or, beneath that 
mean attire, but ill according with thy po- 


seemest! 








“ \ friend of Miss Beniev advises her to 
‘guard. 


iriemen is not what he 
ems 3; but, beneath the appearance of rus- 
tic honesty, harbours designs Cestructive of 
ii¢ 


eace and honor. 


wo“ % v 1 rl + 7 } } 
NOW, SIP, What can you piead to this 
‘ ss ’ yet 
chal asked the suspicious moid. 


ina firm 


} ’ ‘ ‘ } ‘ 7 
and animated tone, “that I love vou, I think, 
notwithstanding the insinuations of this vile 


Incendiary, is still beyond dispute. 


] That 
»wred a mu- 


you approve my passion, nay ow 
ually on the side 


‘ vy . ec ‘ ‘ } 1 ; 
tuul flame, Is equa ide of truth. 
fo the charge here prefer against me, 
that 4 am not what I seem, I plead guilty ; 
but, to the rest, with all my soul, i pre- 


asc at the pe- 
rilot my life, L will prove on iis author, if 
, shall make the traitor known.” 


7 ) 


: yee oe ee oe tr? ; £ 
$$ warmth, methinks, sir,” said the 


nounce it a base falschood, which 


imery maid, “ will better serve the cause of 
ruth.” 
“ Less warmth, madam,” returned True- 





man, “would confirm me the cuilty wretch 
d this vile scroll have 
rm : ¥ : ' ’ 3 

made me. But tell me, Charlotte, if I can 


t unjust ar- 


tS al 
indubitable, th 


poy AIG 


raignment of my honor, what 


. Pe | 
: i ile; f n Ni MDils 
+ la > “ , 
Cies but thy or ines ? TOSS SUSPICIONS, 
with which I do confess my mind is filled ; 
’ mr ict 
Pp br e€ man my fond wishes have 
imed thee, and though fortune, while she 
. ’ . . . . . ' 
rasea me to the eiddy heichts of ereatness 
ai20 il * Pyiste OL Bi valncss, 
Ys cans te ts 7 1? . 
iMOUIG SINK tee to tine west €bp of pover- 
ye] ¥ 1 } 
tv, I would reject the crowned monarcli’s 
hand, Lo h ec 1 


sest love 1? 
* said the éen- 
; *and know that he 
himself at thy 


Suave, is the happy Belfont.” 
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rh. Siecewk times 4 » £ * 

Puch dismiss thy acars, 

raptured lover 
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icet, “a VW ling 


thus prostrates 


_—e 


— 


+ = Geers 











o a 











a 


ss 


~@ 


“ Tord Be! font !” 
ed Charlotte. 


‘ F . 
+cS, mI 


exclaimed the astonish- 


he returned, “ the 
the happy Belfont, lives the vassal of 
your power. In the haunts of utled eran- 

ur, amid the sumptuous domes of great. 
ness, ] sought for beauty, worth and henor ; 
but fruitless 


dear girl,” 


ait Et a iin - 
irc, disinterested love ; 


was my search. In the calm, sequestered 
shad. s of humble life, in the person of my 
lovely Charlotte, I have found them: nor 


all else beneath the canopy of 
heaven, lorero the envied prize. But teil 
me, lovely girl.” ¢ 


’ 


munucd he, * from what 
envious bend «ids 


ihou receive this vile de- 
faimer of my truth?” 

“Taste ht, when dancing on the ereen,” 
replied Miss Beniey, * a letter fell from your 
pocket. IT took tt up unobserved ; and after 
the company retired, pe rused its contents ; 
from these I lesrne | that you were in dis- 
prilice. 

* And the rest,” 


. ronlh } 9? 
fears supplied ! 


replied Beifont, * your 
* Even so, my lord,” 
replied the lovely mid. 
“* Then truly,” said Beli 
reason for suspicion. But come, my lovely 


bride—tfor such I miav now cal! you,”’ conti- 


bea 


in soft confusion, 


it, “vou had 


nued his fordship—* let us disclose our mu- 
tual passion to your pirents. “ih 
bation gained, we wiil then name tue happy 
day.” 

The yielding fair one gave him her hand, 
and he led her to the cottage, where he found 
Mr. Beniey on the point of going out. “ May 


cir ap pre - 


J entreat a moment’s conversation -efore you 
leave us, sir?’ asked his lords|iip. 

“ Aye, my good sir, an hour’s, if you 
please,” replied Mr. Benley. 

“ Thus it is, sir,’ said Belfont. “ Your 
daugliter has beauty, worth, and innocence. 
To say I barely love her, falls far short of 
the measure of my affections. I sought, I 
gained her fond regard ; and it is now our 
mutual Wish, with your consent, to ex- 
change, at the altar, our holy vows, and 
sicn a contract of eternal love.” 

“ How say you, Charlotte ?” asked Mr. 
Benley. “ In this does Mr. Trueman speak 
the wishes of your heart ?” 

*“ Tie has my free consent, sir, to what he 
now proposes,” answered the blushing maid. 

“ The request is somewhat sudden,” re- 
Mr. Benley. “ It is true, I] have 
found you worthy ; and your merit well de- 
serves the treasure which it seeks; buta 
tencer reyard for tae happiness of my child 
forbids me to give a too precipitate answer ; 
and some hitle enquiry, methinks, is neces- 
Bary to a 

“ True,” interrupted Beliont, “it Is a 
matter that requires the most serious consi- 
deration ; and the reluctance which you fecl 
to decide this important request, without 
examining the merits of the suitor, gives 
wdditional worth to your character. An ac- 


sumed 
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cident.” continued his lordship, “ has re- 
vealed to the fair object of my wishes—or I 
should have worn the mask a few days long- 
¢reethat he wuo soucht to win her love, was 
not the lowiy peasant he appeared. With 
anery voice she questioned my fidelity ; and 
charred me—heaven knows how wronzful- 
ly—with meditating designs against her ho- 
nor. To repel this unmst suspicion of the 
purest passion that ever warmed the breast 
of a man, I threw cside disguise, and con- 
fessed myself the happy Belfont.” 

* Your lordship docs not mean to sport 
with our misfortunes !” said the astonished 
parent. 

* No, on my honor,” replied his lordship 
* that which i have preposed, it is my most 
earnest wis! should be accomplished.” 

* Then take her, my lord.” said Mr. Ben- 
ley, presening to him his daughter’s hand ; 
“and may she prove deserving of your love.’ 

“ Thanks, a thousand thanks,” returned 
the grateful youth, “ for the precious oifti— 
And now, sir, by your leave, we will again 
le our rustic friends, and spend tie 
night in merriment ! 
if my Charlotte will indulge the fond W- 
quest, to-morrow’s sun sail light us to the 
bi id l-bedd ie 

Yue lovely maid smiled consent ; and Mr. 
Benley hastened to the villace, where the 


joyful tidings soon spread. Vhe tenants lew 


. ' 
assemop 


and to-morrow, yes 


with cheerful haste to pay their duty to their 
illustrious landlord, and none refused the in- 
vitation of his lordship. 
“¢ Joy reigu’d, and pleasure lit the smiling scene.” 
The damce, the sons, the catch, and mel- 
low ale, Went round, while time few swiftiy 
on; and night, almost unobserved, resimned 
her sable reign. The ruddy morn peeped 
o’er the misty mountain’s top ; and the gai- 
rish sun, with more than usual brightness, 
rose to grace the nuptials of the happy pair. 
Transplanted from the vale of bumble 
life, into the gay parterre of stately gran- 
deur, the virtues of the beauteous Charloite 
in all their native splendor shone. The en- 
amoured Belfont, each returning day, found 
in his lovely consort new beauties to ad- 
mire ; while a numerous offspring, em- 
blems of the race from whence they sprung, 
heightened the picasure of the marriage 
state, and filled the measure of their earthly 
bliss. 





A MUS IN G. 
THE CARDS SPIRITUALIZED. 

ONE Richard Middleton, a soldier, at- 
tending divine service with the rest of the 
regiment in achurch in Glasgow, instead 
of pulling out a bible to find the parson’s 
text, spread a pack of cards before him. 
This behaviour was observed by the clergy- 
man and serjeant of the company to which 
he belonged. The latter ordered him to 


weminds me of the queen of Shea, whi 


VoL. 











put up the cards, and on his refusal cq, 
ducted him after service, before the mayo, 
and prefered a formal complaint of Richard 
indecent behaviour ;—Well, Soldier, Said 
the mayor, what excuse have you to offer 
If you can make an apology it is well, j 
not you shall be severely punished.—Sin 
your honour is so good, replied Richard, a 
to permit me to speak for mysce!f, an’t pleas’ 
your worship, I have been eigiit days on ty 
march with the bare allowance of six pence 
per day, and 6onsequently could not have; 
bible or other good book—on saying this 
Richard drew out his pack of cards, ay 
presenting one of the aces to the maye 
continued his address to the magistrate q 
follows—W hen I see an ace, may it pleay 
your honour, it reminds me that there 
only one God ; and when I look upon a tug 
or three, the former puts me in mind of the 
Father and Son, and the latter of the Fathe, 
Sen and Holy Ghost; a four, of the fo 
evangelists, Matthew, Mark, Luke an 
Join; a five, the five wise virgins who wer 
ordered to trim their lamps (there were te 
indeed, but five your worship may remem 
ber were wise and five were foolish ;) a six 
that in six days God created heaven «nj 
earth; aseven, that on the seveath day \ 
rested from all that he had made ; an eight 
of the Cight righteous persons who wer 
saved from the deluge, viz Noah and his 
wife and three sons and their wives ; a nine, 
of the lepers cleansed by our Saviour (ther 
were ten, but one oniy ofcred his tribute ¢ 
tianks ;) and aten, of the ten commant 
ments. 

Richard then took the knave, placed i 
beside him, and passed on to the queen, a 
whica he observed as follows—this quee 


came from the uttermost parts of the eart! 
to hear the wisdom of Solomon, as her con 
panion the king does of the great king ¢ 
Ileaven, and of king George the second. 
Well (returned the mayor) you have gi 
en me a good description of ail the cards 
except the knave. If your honour will no 
be angry with me (returned Richard) Ica 
vive you the same satisfaction on that as 0 
any in the pack. No, said the mayor 
Well, (returned the soldier) the greates 
knave I know is the serjeant who brougi 
me before you; I don’t know (replied th 
mayor) whether he be the greatest knave & 
not, but I am sure he is the greatest foo 
The soldier then continued as _ follows 
When I count the number of dots in a pach 
of cards, there are 365,* so many days 2 
a year. The cards in a pack are 52, 9 
many aveeks are there in a year; when I 
reckon how many tricks there are in a pack 
I find there are 13, so many montis are! 
a year. So that this pack of cards is bol 
bible, almanac and prayer-book tome. ‘Tht 
mayor calied his servants, ordered them ® 





* These must count as Piquet cards. 
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entertain the soldier well, gave him a piece 
of money, and said he was the Cleverest 
fellow he ever heard in all his life. 
—— 
Mea. M‘Dorwr.1, 

The f Howing is copied from an old Magazine, 
which I accidentally met with the other day. You 
will, however, observe, that there have been a few 
gl.erations made. Q. Z. X 


MATRIMONIAL LOTTERY. 

THE scarcity of husbands is a very com- 
yon complaint, and it is no less true, that 
there appear among men a screat aversion to 
the holy state of matrimony ; and a most 
wonderful attachment to the state and condi- 
tion of celibacy ; that the men are often 
proof even against wealth, if a wite be the 
binding condition, and often are not to be 
moved by beauty, wit, good sense, or any 
female accomplishment. Indeed I am so 
much of a Platonist, as to think, that if a 
man proposes no other advantage from mar- 
riage, but the gratification of desires, which 
he has in common with his horse or his dog, 
it may be charity to the fair sex, to dissuade 
such a man from marriave, as it is very im- 
probable that he would make a good husband. 

I do not exactly remember, what the pro- 
portion of maidens to bachelors was, durin s 
the war, but it was certainly very great, and 
I think it is but little abated since the peace. 
Some judgment may, perhaps, be formed 
from the newspapers, where we read of a 
score of deaths, for one marriage ; and 
perhaps, ten score of robberies, thefis, and 
other disasters, for one instance of an old 
bachelor being converted into a husband. 

Musing on this subject a few nights since, 
and thinking how to persuade men into ma- 
trimony, I fell into a reveric, or dream ; in 
the course of which, mcthought I endeavor- 
ed to establish a lottery, for the disfiosal of 
bachelors in marriage. Certain writers, have 
always been allowed the privilege of dream- 
ing, now and then, and provided they do not 
compose their readers to sleep, I think 
dreaming thoughts may amuse, as well as 
waking ones. 

My scheme for this matrimonial lottery, 
may be thus explained : 

i make a collection of all the bachelors in 
the states, but as the number is too great for 
one scheme, I sclect fifty thousand of them. 
As this number is composed of men, habile 
und proper for matrimony, in one way or 
other, it is plain, that if they issue just as 
many tickets, each ticket must be a prize, 
and of course, say you, every one who holds 
a ticket, must have an equal chance for a 
husband——But not so fast——I do not sup- 
pose, that all my fifiy thousand bachelors 
are equally worth having—far from it. Ma- 
trimony has often been called a lottery, and 
Tam about to make it appear $0, at Ieast as 
far as my dream will go. 

The bad part of these fifty thousand men 
are the blanks, and I am afraid I cannot pub- 
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lish, as the lottery officers do, that there are 
not two blanks to a prize ; that is too impro- 
bable for belief; I shall therefore venture to 
make the following statement of the wheel : 


The best husbands Rich fools 

Very good ditto Avaricious ditto 
Good ditto Poor (in wealth) ditto 
Moderate ditto Poor (in spirit) ditto 
Very moderate ditto Noble (as to birth) do. 
So and s0’s Old ditto 

John trots Young ditto 

Fond fools Handsome ditto 
Drunken ditto Ugly ditto 

Unfaithful ditto Ordinary ditto 
Impious ditto Bad-——very bad-—and 
Stupid ditto the very worst. 


Of these I suppose the fifty thousand to 
consist,,and when all these are considered, 
it will appear, that the blanks will be as six 
to the prizes, so that you have six chances 
for a bad, indifferent, or ordinary one, for 
one chance for the best. This may be 
thought unfair, but it is not my fault; I can- 
not make men, though 1 can propose lotte- 
ries; and as all husbands are of one or other 
of the above classes, and as no woman can 
judge of a man before marriage, it follows, 
that she who purchases a ticket in my lotte- 
ry, bas as good a chance, as she who takes 
a husband in the old way ; nay, she has a 
superior advantage in one respect, for she is 
certain of a husband of one kind or other, 
and if he happens to be bad, she may, per- 
haps, make him better. 

* And I saw in my dream,” that the tick- 
ets were at first, rather low prictal not above 
10/. each ; and that some ladiéS purchased 
fifty, and some an hundred of them, and 
bought and sold, and transferred their tick- 
ets, as is done in money lotteries. In short, 
before the drawing of the lottery, I suppos- 
ed, (for my dream euded here) that all the 
tickets were bought up, the intended hus- 
bands marked at the office, correspond- 
ent to the several tickets, and the drawing 
commenced. The very best husbands were 
the greatest prizes, and certainly of more 
value than the fiften hundred dollars in the 
third class of the Lancaster Street Lottery. 

Thus far I had written, when I again 
dosed, and methoucht I was present at the 
drawing, every day while it lasted. But who 
can describe the sweet solicitude, the painful 
anxiety, that appeared in the faces of the 
holders of the tickets, when the wheel went 
round! ‘Two little boys in the character of 
Cujid, drew out the tickets, and a person 
in the character of /7ymen, precilaimed the 
SUCCESS. 

The first I observed was Jlirtilla, a noted 
coquet of my acquaintance, who had jilted 
a score of lovers, and never could be brought 
to listen to the addresses of a worthy man 
who had long courted her. She expected the 
great prize, and had she got it, I am afraid 
she would have made a bad use of fortune’s 
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favor, but when the ticket came up, I thought 
she would have fainted away, and no wonder, 
her prize was one of the indifferent husbans, 
who cared not for her coquetry, and indeed 
was himself a mal~ coquet, and most insuf- 
ferable fop. 

Murtilla, a gay, —vely, provoking beauty, 
who loved above ali ngs to tyrannize over 
the men, got a stupid one, who bade fair to 
despise her authority, and undervalue those 
charms she had so wantonly exercised against 
others. £ 

Maria, the fair, the modest, the good 
rot the first GREAT PRIzF, for the prize was 
one of the very best of husbands. Now 
the buz ran through the people: Who is 
she? Who is she ? said every one ; but she 
retired with a modest unconsciousness of 
her success, and became what she had long 
deserved to be—the happy wife, of a happy 
husband—And here my dream ended. 

So much, Mr. Editor, for this novel spe- 
culation.—Husbands are in truth of all kinds 
—and happy only are they, who have that 
virtuous disposition to be happy, which will 
always transcend considerations of wit, 
wealth, or grandeur. 0 

—Q— 
POWER OF THE PENCIL. 

As the famous Pietro de Cortona, was 
one day finishing the face of a crying child, 
in the representation of the Iron Age, with 
which he was adorning the floor, called the 
hot bath, in the royal palace of Pitti, Fer- 
dinand I]. who happened to be looking over 
him, for his amusement, could not forbear 
expressing his approbation, by crying out, 
* Oh! how well that child cries ;”? the artist 
replied, has your majesty a mind to see 
how easy it is to make children laugh? bee 
hold, I will prove it in an instant.” Then 
taking up his pencil by giving the contour 
of the mouth a concave turn downwards, 
instead of the convex upwards which it be- 


‘fore had; and with little or no alteration in 


any other part of the face, he made the 
child, who, a little before seemed ready to 
burst its heart with crying, appear in equal 
danger of bursting its sides with immode- 
rate laughter! and, then, by restoring the 
altered features to their former position, he 
soon set the child crying again. 
a ee 
> Hage ae 
Polemic Society. 
Lancaster, Dec. $, 1803. 

THE Society met agreeably to notice, 
when the following Question was dicussed : 

“ Is Novel-reading useful or frernicious to 
the fair sex ?” 

And after three hours debate, it was des 
cided in favor of Novel-reading by a majo- 
rity of two votes. 

Question for Saturday Evening next : 

* Will the acquisition of Louisiana be ade 
vantagesus to the United States ?” 
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eTEHP PNPM ESET SERS K EEK RSH HER OME W SEB HS | And ships gone to some foreign shore. 
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F PY \ETR Yy l'hus pass’d some cays in joy and ease, 
: sn , : ai 
ut : And every thing conspir'd to please. 
be hu PT ITT ier Teste Teri ere er 
, . 
j Our lovers by their wishes led, 
—_ 4 flrs rir Pe hired fron be Tew.e TT} ] ’ } } 
: [ % rm Lie JOlowIwne ts Co, 4 1 the New ihe flow’ry paths of courtship tread, 
\ ( oo; eo) i] boprth 7 te ’ , . ‘ 
: bern Guzette, wher 2 ti imciden’ iS &fa And h pe e’er long to gai the vower, 
: Oe. ot eet! Gea 6 edt Feo? remaria i CE - 
. ed as a veal fact; and fro : “| Where IHymen rules with gentle power.— 
a ee .s PEPEEE te p § J 
a A -York , : j / urred 
y in that ite.] But O! this was not fate’s decree, 
«ba — Mr, ——— went out and left his key.— 
renin _— ..Y DI — 
rHE DAZZLING PROSPECT. ee eae ner ome 
. 4 TRUE STORY. I do not mean to blame the fair,) 
is i .. T Sally from all observers hid, 
é pi OT long since, in a northern state, s il aaa 
; aa : Uni om: 1 open es tie iid.— 
' ' I 
' (1 cannot } tell the da 
’ ; Wi —who can teil her great surprize, 
4 A farmer’s d htea TF tau ‘ $ 
Ka ' , Nought I 1 GrinvDsT1oONe creets her eves! 
Her wealt! it’s on! ’ : . . . 
- : ‘a! f n direy plight, 
Tir'd of a country lite wen , s : 
i tiie I } 
i 5 c 1 IN—saw what wv asd ye, 
Not long she'd been in this dear place Aiul raving like some crazy one, 
[ F Ki I . hey pyr i Sw is rag t tz 
' 
. Ga awit prin ¢ I ) halt his tf ed ha:r, 
44 And mark’d r his future ] —no more of ships he talk'd, 











, And lo! our be: roduc’d Int Pp Grind ie threw, 
‘ ' 
\ ETTY SPARK, the fair believ’d him, With ' what could he do?) 
‘ essit P| > " 1 
And very civilly receiv’d hi But reserv'd still t cep and shew it, 
! . } ] el r 4 ’ ¥ 
. Well vers’d in all the pleasir rts, in en I have been to view i 
[e acts so well his %¥ { rts, AMICUS. 
Sh 3 ( eit 1s! f, —_—~ 62> 
a 
And takes him tor her s rallant— 
Th MIICPAYwYT 
Th ) OF MISTAKE. 
’ ‘ \ +! 
i i t y jae 
O'ER lov yuk) i i er pee! r, 
Oo i Ltre 1 > ) 
C P 3) en turt i ) told 
aN r rm to W icr.— 
‘ Hi the n 1 kindly hearing, 
: F —A:! i the di ed ti is ¢ a Ai 
‘ uy = i the I vephe rd bold. 
Miss 1 resume her ¢ hor 
A | | y t W -— i he yT ar A ! 1 Thi ( # ) i ST ;. nd br ty y 
aa , 
Hier d pirit fondly « rs, Ne he spot where I 1 laid, 
b, And n order 1 ‘ t He pluck'd, lin her linging 
4 ))) To ‘ yer ¢ (— I v he thus addre sd " j 
' Pa os 
ra: _ é L I ly 
’ You fo wit I feel vou . ' 
And s pon ld power! 
* Din of bliss 
ate ‘t— 
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Soon may those fail, afd he be rich no more, 


treams of fortune, never at a stay, 


Cf change their course aad quickly glide away. 
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Vou. J, 
HUMORIST. 


A certain lady, of unsuspected conjugal 
fidelity towards a husband, to whom she had 
borne sé children, gave the name of Gra. 
TIS, toa daughter, with which she was f,. 
voured, a few years after his decease. ——4 
parson remarking upon the incident, obsery. 
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cg, that however some might refect upoy 
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tye widow, for his part he thought her ex. 
cusabie—that, in hisidea, having sudserid «, 


and faithfully accompted for str, she was 
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uhcoudtedly entitled to the seventh GRATIS, 





A deaf trunk-maker, in the Park yester. 
day, when the guns were firing, asked a bye- 
+ the cause of their being fred, why 
replied, that it was the taking of St. Zobu 
The trunk-maker being asked by another 
the reason of their being fired, very simply 
said, * I anderstand, Sir, that it is in conse- 
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quence of the taking seme ‘obacco. 
( London fiap. 
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A felon, on his way to execution, at Pen- 
nenden Leath, called out to some soldiers 
as he passed, td know if they were net mil: 
tlaemen, and some of them sudstitutes. Be. 
ing answered in the affirmative, he drolly 
asked if either of them would become a sxi- 
stitute for him, as he did not like so much 
parade and nonsense, and wished to go an 
other way. (ibid. ) 

A poor malefactor in Newgate, was lately 
surprized, as he was searcluwne the bible ve- 


es ys” 
ry attentively, by his visitor, a methodist- 


preacher ; he said he was looking for a pas- 
sage he could not find. “ Give it me, (said 
tne pastor) I can find any /assage.” & Can 
you so, (s ys the crimin 1) why, then, I 
Wish you W ould j LUNE A files Out of Lis 


a te ‘ 8 1 = 7: e a ‘ an 
“ ‘Truth,”’ they say, “ //es in a well.” Fo 


st, + e ¢ or" c » . on ten 1” 
our part, say the wits oO: London, we always 


tho’tita property of Truth to “e no 





TERMS OF THE HIVE. 
To town subscribers, and country su- 
scribers who receive their papers in town, 
TWO DOLLARS per annum—payable in hali- 


yes niy advi NCCSe 


To those who receive them by the Mail, 
TWO DOLLARS—payable in advance. 

o> files, from No. 1, may be 
j, J a? 


Ne 
BAA CSS T BR ( Penn. ) 
PRINTED EY 
CHARLES M‘*DOWELL, 
AT THE SIGN OF THE ‘BFE HIVE,’ A FEW DOORS 
EAST OF THE LEOPARD ‘TAVERS, IN 
EAST KING-STREET. 

















































